370                             Viscount Halifax

with his blindness and 'grogginess/ he fell. He could not get up
and had to crawl to a treeguard, with the help of which he
lifted himself to his feet. He walked on, fell again, crawled a
little further, and so had proceeded until it was quite dark. He
was groping about on the ground when at last he heard voices
and called out. It was a search party from the house which had
been sent out to bring him in; and when they got him home it
was after nine o'clock. 'They don't like me to go out by myself/
he added, 'but I mean to do so. If I start giving up things I want
to do, I shall become an invalid. Don't you think so?'*

He talked on other subjects, told me some recollections of
his father-in-law, the old Earl of Devon, of whom he was so
fond. Then he spoke of King Edward, of his kindness and good
humour; how he had not wished Lord Halifax to leave his
household; and how once, when Prince of Wales, he had been
hissed by the crowd at Ascot, and afterwards, when his horse
won and the same crowd cheered him, had merely remarked,
'They're in a better temper than they were in this morning.' He
told another story of a certain duke at Monte Carlo who com-
plained 'when the tables were closed on Ash Wednesday. ' All I
want/ said the duke, *is to earn a little daily bread.' Where-
upon a high ecclesiastic present retorted, 'The duke plays for
what we pray for/

Every now and then Lord Halifax would stop and turn
towards me, swaying perilously on his sticks; and at last, as the
walk lengthened, he took my arm. He asked how the Liaison
Committee, of which I was a member, was progressing. When
I replied that it was not getting on very well, he halted and
looked quite severely at me. I added that I was strongly in

*His walk had taken htm to die crucifix at the top of Bella Wood. That
day he had been at the funeral of his old friend and neighbour, Mrs. Warde
Alda,tn, and he was anxious to prove to himself that his "walking powers had
not entirely disappeared.